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9ft _ The fecondT art of tying 1 the Fourth: 


Where is my Lord of Warwicke ? 

Tri>i. My Lord of Warwicke. 

X<«g. Dpth any name partiailar,belong 
Vnto the Lodging,where I firft did fwoon’d ? 
War. ’Tis call’d Ierufalem, my Noble Hold. 
King. Laud be to heauen : 

Euen there my life muft end. 

It hath beeneprophefi’de to me many yeares, 
I fhould not dye* but in Ierttfrftenf : 

Which (vainly)I Suppos’d the Holy-Land. 
Butbeare me.|v> ; that Chamber, there He lye: 
In that Itrtifaikptyl hall Harry dye. 



Exeunt. 


ABus Quintus. ScoenaTrima. 


Dau l • IrgfaiintyonrWorfiiip. UiathTj^ 


£pter Shallow, Silence , Fa/ft afie, Bor delft, 

* Page, and Dauie. 

Shal. By Cocke and Pye,you fhall not away to night. 
What Datty, I fay.i , 

Fal. You muftexcufe me, li.Robert Shallow. 

Shal. I will nqt excufe you :you fliall not be cxcufed. 
Excufes (hall not be admitted : there is no excufc fhall 
ferue: you {hall not be excus’d. 

Why Davie. . " * 

Dame. Heerefir. 

Shat. Dauy, Dauy, Dotty, let me fee (Dotty) let me.fee: 
William Cooke, bid him come hither. Sir Mw,you Ihal 
not be extos'd. ’■ 

Dotty. M^arryfir,thus: thOfe Precept* cannot bee 
feru'd: and agairie fir, fhall we fowe the head-land'with 
Wheatc i «• 

Shal. With red Wheatc Dauy. But for william Cook: 
arc there no yong Pigeons? 

Dotty, Yes Sir. 

Hcere is now the Smithes note, for Shooing, 

And Plough-Irons. 

Shal. Let it be caft, and payde :S'ufohn, you {hall 
Hbt be excus’d. :; - i 

Dotty. Sir, a new link? tothe Bucket muft needes bee 
had:And Sirfdoeyoumeaneto ftoppeany of Williams 
Wages,about the Sacke he loft the other day,at Hinckley 
Fayre ? ; 

Shal. Hefhallanfwerit: 

Some Pigeons Datty, a couple of fhort-legg’d Hennes: a 
ioynt of Mutton,and any pretty little tine Kickfhawes, 
tell William Cooke. 

Datty. Doth the man ofWarre,ftay all night fir ? 

Shal. Yes Dotty : 

I will vfe him well. A Friend i’th Court, is better then a 
pennyinpurfe. Vfe his men well T)auy, for they are ar¬ 
rant Knaues, and will backe-bite. 

fDatty. No worfe then they arc bitten, fir : For they 
haue rr aruellous fowle linnen. 

Shallow. Well conceited Dotty: about thy Bufineffc, 
Dotty. 

Dotty. I befeech you fir. 

To countenance WilliomVifor of'Woncot, againft Cle¬ 
ment Perly t of the hill. 

Shal. There are many Complaints Dauy, againft that 
Vi fir, thitVifir is an arrant Knaue, on my know- 
! ledge. * ' • " • ■ •; ■ .•••• 


But yet heauen forbid Sir,but a Knaucfoould R Ia,,eS fe| 
Countenance, at his Friends eequeft An i naue W 

is able to fpeake fot.lun)lelfc,when I Knauri« Cftn ’ Jnfi r, 

feru’d your Worfhippe truely fir, thefc C1 „ ht "° tI 
if I cannot onccpr twice in a Quarter beare yCatet:,1 Xl 
againft an honcft r nnan, I haue buta very I; c i,° Ut , a 

your Worfhippq. TheKnaue.isminchoncS"?^ 

therefore 1 belccch your Worfhip, | ct hj m bee r^ ndSir » 
nanc’d. ‘ 2 ^°unte- 

Shal. Go too, 

I fay he fhall haue no wrong: Looke about /w, 
Where are you Sir lohn ? Come, off withyourR* 

Giue me your hand M. Bardolfi, Uoots . 

Bard. Iam glad ro fee your Worfhip. • ; 

Shal. I thanke thee,’with all my heart kina u 

Bardot ft : and welcome my tall Fellow: * ; * 

Come Sir lohn. . ' * 

Falfiafe, lie follow you, good MafiefcjRrfLeL, 
Bardolfe, looke to our Horffcs . Iff wdeAvi’d' 
Quantities, I fhould makefogre dozen of fech K T 
Hermitesftayes, as Maftcr Shallow. It« aw™ H: 
thing to foe the femblabie Coherencc ofhism ens .fe 

1 5 i ^ $: ,I h 7?v y oble ^ b 8 Gthini . d °beateth e Je£ 

like foolifh Iufticcs - Hee, by conuerfing.wilh them « 
turn d into a Iuftice-hke Senijngman. Their- f p j lit ’ 
fo married in Coniumftion, with the participation of 
ciety, that they flocke together in confcnt, like fo m * 
ny Wildc-Geefe. If I had-a fuice to Mayfier Skim 
would humour his men, with the imputation of beeir 
neere their Mayfter. If to.his Men, I would currie wid, 
Mai&ct Shallow, that no man could better command hit 
Seruants. It is certaine, that either wife bearing orb. 
norant Carriage is caught, as men take difeafes^one of 
another: therefore, let men take heede of their Compa. 
nie. I will detiifc matter enough out of this ^//w, to 
keepe Prince Harry in continuall Laughter, the wearing 
out of fixe Fafhions (which is foure Tearmes)or two Ac¬ 
tions, and he fhall laugh with htteruallums. 0 it is much 
that a Lye (with a flight Oath) and a ieft (vvithafadde 
brow) will doc, with a Fellow, that ncuer had theAche 
in his fhouldcrs. O you fhall fee him laugh, tillhisjaec 
be like a wet Cloake, ill laid vp, 

Shal. Sir lohn. - 

Falft. IeomeMafter Shallow, I come Matter Shallow. 

Exm 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter the Earle of ^armcke, and the Lord 
Chiefe lufticc. 

Warwicke. How no w, my Lord Chiefeluftice, whe¬ 
ther away ? 

Ch.Iuft. How doth the King ? 

IParw. Exceeding well: his Cares 
Are now, all ended. 

Ch.Iuft. I hope,not dead. 

J^arw. Hee r s walked the way of Nature, 

And to our purpofes,he liucs no more. 

Ck.laft. I would his Maiefly had call’d me with him, 

The feruice, that I truly did his life. 

Hath left me ooen to all iniuries. : - 
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indeed I thinke the yong King loues you not. 
I luf I Know he doth noc,and do arme my felfe 
Ch f'. omt die condition of the Time, 

ShLVcannot looke more hideoufly vpoo me, 
pbeu^ haue drawnc it in my fantaiie. 


Enter lohn efLancafier , Gletter Her, 
and Clarence. 


ffr ar Hcere come the heauy IfTue of dead Harriet 
A That the liuing Harrie had the temper 
nfl im the worft of thefc three Gentlemen : 
u vv many Nobles then, fliould hold their places. 

That muft fttike faile. to Spirits of vildc fort? 

1 cl i H (t. Alas, I feare,all will be ouer-turn d. 

John. Good morrow Cofin Warwick,good morrow. 
Chit. Cla. Good morrow, Cofin. 
lohn. We meet, like men,that had forgot to fpeake. 
War. We do remember: but our Argument 
T ,ii to 'o heauy, to admit much talke. 

1 /o/j.Welk Peace be with him,that hath made vs heauy 
Ch.lnft. Peace be with vs,leaft we be heauier. 

Clott.O, good my Lord,you haue loft a friend indeed: 
And I dare fwcare,you borrow not that face 
Offeeming forrow, it is fure your owne. 

lohn. Though no man be affur’d what grace to finde. 
You (land in coldeft expe&ation. 

Iam the farrier,would 'twere otherwife. 

Cla. Wel.you muft now fpeake Sir lohn Fa/sfaffe faire, 
Which fwimmes againft your ftreame of Quality. 

(b.lttft. Sweet Princes: what I did, I did in Honor, 

Ltd by tb'Imperiall Conduct of my Soule, 

And ueuer fhall you lee, that I will begge 
A ragged, and fore-ftall’d Rcmiffion, 
ifTroth, and vpright Innoccncy fayle me, 

He to the King (my Mafter) that is dead, 

‘And tell him, who hath fent me after him. 

War. Hcere comes the Prince, 

Enter Prince Henrie. 

Ch.Ittd.G ood morrow: and heauen faue your Maiefty 
Prince. This new, and gorgeous Garment, Maiefty, 

Siti not fo cafie on me, as you thinke. 

Brothers, you mixe your Sadtiefle with fome Fearc: 

This is the Englifh.not theTurkifh Court 
Not Amurah, an Anturah fuccecds. 

But Harry, Harry : Yet be fad (good Brothers) 

For (to fpeake truth) it very well becomes you: 

Sorrow,!© Royally inyouappeares. 

That I will deeply put the Fafhion on, 

And wcare it in thy heart. Why then be fad, 

But entertaine no more of it (good Brothers) 

Then a ioync burthen, laid vp'on vs all. 

Forme, by Heauen (1 bid you be affur’d) 

He be your Father, and your Brother too : 

Let me but beare your Loue, lie beare your Cares; 

But wcepe that Horrie’s dead,and fo will I. 

But Harry Hues, that fliall conuert thole Teares 
By number, into houres of HappinelTe. 
hhngfc. We hope no other from your Maiefly. 

Prin. You all looke ftrangely on me: and you moll, 
You are (I thinke) allur'd,! louc you not. 

Ch.Iuft. I am aflur’d (ifI be mcafurd rightly) 

)[ our Maiefty hath no iuft caufc to hate mcc. 

Pr .No?How might a Prince ofmy great hopes forget 
So great Indignities you laid vpon me ? 


What? Rate? Rebuke? and roughly fend to Pnfon 
Th’immediate Hcire of England? Was this eafie ? 

May this be wafh’d in Lethe, and forgotten f 

Ch.Iuft. I then did vfe thcPerfon ofyour Father; 

The Image ofhis power, lay then in me. 

And in th’adminiftration ofhis Law, 

Whiles I was bufie for the Commonwealth, 

Your Highnefle pleafed to forget my place. 

The Maiefty, and power of Law,andluftice, 

The Image ofthe King, whom I prefented. 

And ftrooke me in my very Seate of ludgement \\ 
Whereon (as an Offender to your Father) ■ 

I gaue bold way to my Authority, 

And did commit you. If the deed were ill. 

Be you contented, wearing now theGarland, 

To haue a Sonne, fet your Decrees at naught ? 

To plucke downe Itiftice from your awefull Bench? 

To trip the courfc of Law,and blunt the Sword 
That guards the peace, and fafety of your Perfon ? 

Nay more, tofpurncatyourmoftRoyall Image, 

And mockeyour workings.in a Second body ? 

Queftion yout Royall Thoughts,make the cafe yours; 

Be now the Father.and propofe a Sonne: 

Heare your owne dignity fo much prophan’d, 

See your moft dreadfull Lawes,fo loofely flighted; 

Behold your felfe,fo by a Sonne difdained: 

And then imagine me,taking you part. 

And in your power, foft filcncing your Sonne: 

After this cold confiderancc, fcntcncc me; 

And,as you arc a King,fpeake in your State, 

What I haue done, that misbecame my place. 

My perfon, or my Lieges Soueraigntie. 

Prin. You are right iuftice,andyou weigh this well: 
Therefore ftill beare the Ballance, and the Sword : 

And I do wifti your Honors may encreafe, 

T ill you do liue, to fee a Sonne of mine 
Offend you, and obey you, as I did. 

So fhall I hue, to fpeake my Fathers words: 

Happy am I, that haue a man fo bold. 

That dares do Iufticc, on my proper Sonne ; 

And no lefle happy, hauing (uch a Sonne 
That would deli tier vp his Grcatnefte fo, 

Into the hands of Iufticc, You did commit me: 

For which, I do commit into your hand, 

Th’vnftained Sword that you haue vs’d to beare:} 

With this Remembrance; That you vfe the fame 
With the like bold, iuft, and impartiall fpirit 
As you haue done’gainft me. There is my hand, 

You fhall be as a Father, to my Youth : 

My voice fhall found, as you do prompt mine care, 1 ! 

And I will ftoope, and humble my Intents, 

To your well-pradfis’d, wifeDireihons. 

And Princes all, beleeue me, I befeech you: 

My Father is gone wilde into his Grau», 

(For in his Tcmbe,lyc my Aftcdions) 

And with his Spirits, fadiy I furuiue, 

Tomockethe expedition ofthe World; 

To fruftrateProphefies,and toraceout 
Rotten Opinion, who hath writ me downe 
After my feeming. TheT'de ofBloodinme, 

Hath prowdly flow’d in Vanity, till now. 

Now doth it turnc, and ebbe backe to the Sea, 

Where it fhall mingle with the ftate ofFloods, 

And flow henceforth in formall Maiefty. 

Now call we our High Court of Parliament, 

And let vs choofc luch Limbec of Noble Counfaile, 

Pa-i 
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